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DRAMATES! SON. 
. | 
Saut. Dor. _ 
. ABIATHAR. 4 
Avid. Witch of Endor. 1 
& Mrzas, 1 Apparition of SAMUEL. 
— Saul's Daughters. . 
Cuorus of Women. | 
— — — H— oo 
SC TI v. 
7 c How excellent thy name, O Lord 
. : In all the world ben! « 
dn Extn1cION, or Song of Triumph, for the Vic-| Above all heav'ns, O king, ador'd, — 
tory over Goliah and che Fa. How haſt thou ſet thy glorious thr one! 
, [ Hallelujob, 
OW excellent thy name, O Lord, | SCENE II. 
In all the world is known! Saul, Jonathan, Merab, Michal, @c. and Au 
Above all heav'ns, O king, ador'd, introducing David. 
How haſt thou ſet thy glorious throne |! 
I RzxciTATivVE. 
Ll : Mich, He comes! 
An infant, rais'd by thy command, 
— 2 thy rebel foes, "FEM | Alx. 
fierce Coliah's dreadful han 
' O godlike youth ! by all confeſs'd 
* n ' Of human race the pride 
; III. O virgin among women bleſt, 
l hom Heaven ordains thy bride 
2 —— —.— 5 But ah ! how ſtrong a bar I ſee 
ith more than human pri Betw h d 
Aud armies of the living Ons. 10 , * : 
Exulting in his firength, def RrciTAT1ve. 
IV-. Jen. Behold, O king, the brave victorious 3 
The youth, inſpir'd by thee, O Lord, And in his hand the haughty giant's head. 
With eaſe the boaſter ſlew; Saul. Young man, whoſe ſon art thou? 
Our fainting courage ſoon reftor'd, Dav. The ſon of Jeſſe, 
And headlong drove that impious crew. N faithful ſervant, and a Bethlemite. 
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Saul. Return no more to Jeſſe: ſtay with me. 
And, as an earneſt of my future favour, 

u Malt eſpouſe my daughter: ſmall reward 

Of ſuch deſert ! Since to thy arm alone 
We owe our ſafety, peace, and liberty. 


Al. 


O king, your favours, with delight 
1 take, but muſt refuſe your praiſe; 
For ev'ry pious Iſraelite 
To God alone that tribute pays : 
Through him we put to flight our foes; 
And in his name 
We trod them under that againſt us roſe, 


Dav. 


* 


REciTATIVE. 


Jon. O early giety ! O modeſt merit! 
In this embrace my heart beſtows itſelf. 
Henceforth, thou noble youth, accept my friendſhip, 
And Jonathan and David are but one. 


— — — 


RecriTATIVE. 


Mer. Vet think with whom you ſtoop to link 
yourſelf; | 
How poor in fortune, and in birth how low ! 
[ Afide to Jonath, 


Air. 


Birth and forcune I deſpiſe! [To Merab - 
From virtue let my fricadſhip riſe. 

No titles proud thy ſtem adorn; [To David. 
Yet born of God, is nobly born : 

And of his gifts ſocrich thy tore, 

That Ophir to thy wealth is poor. 


Jon. 


REeciTATIVE.- 


Sal. Thou, Merab, firſt in birth, be firſt in 
honour :*- 

Thine be the valiant youth, whoſe arm has ſav'd 

Thy country from her foes. | 


Mer. [Afide.} O mean alliance! 


AR. 


My ſoul rejects the thought with ſcorn, 
That ſuch a boy, till now unknown, 
Of poor plebeian parents born, 
Should mix with royal blood his own ! 
Tho' Saul s commands I can't decline, 
I muſt prevent his low deſign, 
And ſave the honour of his line. - 


AIR. 
Mich. See with what a ſcornful air 
jp She the precious gift receives! 


Tho” &er ſo noble, or fo fair, 
She cannot merit what he gives, 
© Ah! lovely youth ! waft thou deſign'd 
Wich that proud beauty to be join'd! 


SCENE III. 
Saul, Michal, Cc. and Chorus of Women. 


RECITATIVE. 
Mich. Already ſee the daughters of the land, 
In jovfu! dagee, with inſtruments of muſick, 
Come to congratulate your victory. | 


3 


Chorus of Women alternately. 


I. 


Welcome, welcome, mighty king ! 
Welcome all who conqueſt bring ! 


II. 


Welcome, David, warlike boy, 
Author of our preſent joy: 


III. 


Saul, who haſt thy thouſands Nain, 
Welcome to thy friends again! 


IV. 


David his ten thouſands flew ; 
Ten thouſand praiſes are his due! 4 


RrerIiTAaTIvVE. 


Saul. What do I hear! Am I then ſunk ſo low, 
To have this upſtart boy preterr'd before me 


Cronvs. 


David his ten thouſands flew ; 
Ten thouſand praiſes are his due! 


Rretrarivx accompanied. 
Saul. To him ten thouſands! and to me but 
thouſands ! 
What can they give him more, except the kingdom! 


Alx. 


With rage I ſhall burſt his praiſes to hear! 
Oh! how | both hate the ſtripling, and fear! 
What mortal a rival in glory can bear? | Ex, 


SCENE IV. 


ReciTATIVE. 


Jon. Imprudent woman! your ill-tim'd com- 
pariſons, 
fear, f have injur'd him you meant to honour. 
Saul's furious look, as he departed hence, 
Too plainly ſhew'd the tempeſt of his ſoul. 
Mich. Tis but his old diſeaſe, which thou can? 
cure. [To David. 
O take thy harp, and as thou oft haſt done, 
From the king's breaſt expel the raging fiend, 
And ſootli his tortur'd ſoul with ſounds divine. 
[Exit David. 


Alx. 
Fell rage and black deſpair poſſeſt 
Wich horrid ſway the monarch's breaſt ; 
When David with celeſtial fire 
Struck the ſweet perſuaſive lyre: 
Soft gliding down his raviſh'd ears, 
The healing ſounds diſpel his cares; 
Deſpair and rage at once are gone, 
And peace and hope reſume the throne. 


SCENE V. 


Saul, David, Jonathan, Merab, Michal, Abner, 
and Abiathar. 
- . RxctTATIVE- ; 
Jon. Rack'dwith infernal pains, een no the king 
Comes forth, and mutters horrid words, which hell 
No human tongue, has taught him. 
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SA VER 
God and man by thee infeſted, 
Thou by god and man deteſted ! 
Moſt thyſelfthou doſt torment, 

At once the crime and puniſhment, 
Hide thee in the blackeſt night : . 
Virtue fickens at the fight! 1 
Hence, thou eldeſt- born of hell! 

Ceaſe in human breaſts to dwell. 


Ain, | 


O Lord, whoſe mercies numberleſs 
O'er all thy works prevail, 
Tho' daily man thy law tranſgreſs, 
Thy patience cannot fail: 
If yet his {in be not too great, 
The buſy fiend controul 
Yet longer for repentance wait, 
And heal his wounded foul, 
Soto. 
RrcITAT IVI. A 
Jon, Tis all in vain, his fury ſtill continues: | 
With wild diſtraction on my friend he ſtares, 
Stamps on the ground, and ſeems intent on miſchief. 


Alx. 


Saul. A ſerpent in my boſom warm'd 
Would ſting me to the heart; 
But of his venom ſoon diſarm'd, 
Himſelf ſhall feel the ſmart. 
Ambitious boy! now learn, what danger 
It is to rouze a monarch's anger! 
[ Throws bis javelin.,—Exit David, 


Rxc1iTATIVE- 
Faul. Has he eſcap'd my rage? 
charge thee, Jonathan, upon thy duty, 
And all on your allegiance, to deſtroy 
This bold, aſpiring youth; for while he lives, 
1 am not ſafe, Reply not, but obey. [ Exit. 


AIR. 


Capricious man, in humour loft, 

By every wind of paſſion toſt, 

Now ſets his vaſſal on the throne, 
Then low as earth he caſts him down: 
Fis temper knows no middle ſtate, 
Extreme alike, in love and hate, 


SCENE VI. 
ReciTATIVE accompanied. 

Fon. O filial piety! O ſacred friendſhip ! 
How ſhall] reconcile ou Cruel father! 
Your juſt commands I always have obey'd: 
But to deftroy my friend! the brave, the virtuous, 
The godlike David! Iſrael's defender, 
And (error of her foes to diſobey ou 
Wnat ſhall I call it ?—"Tis an act of duty 
To Godto David—nay, indeed, to you. 


x Alt. 
No, cruel father, no: 

Your hard commands I can't obey. 
Shall I with ſacrilegious blow 

Take pious David's life away ! 
No, with my life 1 muſt defend, 
Againſt the world, my beſt, my deareſt 

friend. ; 


Dav. 


Mich. 


Cnonus. ; 
Preſerve him for the glory of thy name; 
Thy people's ſafety, and the heathen's ſhame- 
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NVY! eldeſt-born of hell! 
Ceaſe in human breaſts to dwell! 
ver at all good repinings, 


| - Still the happy undermining ! q 


| 
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SCENE II. | 
Jonathan and David. | 4 
"RxcITATIVE, 


Jen. Ah! deareſt friend, undone by too much 


virtue! 


Think you an evil ſpirit was the cauſe 


Of all my father's rage ? It was, indeed, 

A ſpirit of envy, and of mortal hate | 
He has reſoly'd your death; and ſtetnly charg d 1 
His whole retinue, me eſpecially, | 
To execute his vengeance. 


Al. 


But ſooner Jordan's ſtream, I ſwear, 


Back to his ſpring ſhall ſwiftly roll, 


Than I conſent to hurt a hair 


Of thee, thou darling of my ſoul, 
RxciTATIVE. 


Dav. O ſtrange viciflitude ! but yeſterday 
He thought me worthy of his daughter's love; 
To day he ſeeks my life. 


Jon. My liter Merab, by his own gift thy right, 


Saul, 


Jen. My father comes. Retire, my friend, while I 
With peaceful accents try to calm his rage. 


He has beſtow'd on Adriel. 
Dav. O, my prince, would that were all! 
It would not grieve me much. | 
Didſt thou obſerve ?) with ſuch diſdainful pride 
Receiv'd the king's command! But lovely Michal, 
As mild as the is fair, outſtrips all praiſe, 


The ſcornful maid 


— 


Alx. | 
Such haughty beauties rather move p 
Avetfion, than engage our love. 

They only can our cares beguile, 

Who gently ſpeak, and ſweetly ſmile, - 
If virtue in that dreſs appear, 

Who, that ſees, can love forbear? 


ReciTATIVE, 


—— 


— 


[Exic David. 
SCENE III. 
Saul and Jonathan. 


* 
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Saul. Haſt thou obey'd my orders, and deftroy's 
My mortal enemy, the ſon of Jeſſe ? "2 
Jen. Alas, my father! he your enemy? 

Say rather, he bas done important ſervice 

To you, and to the nation; hazarded + 

His life for both, and ſlain our giant foe, 
Whoſe preſence made the boldeſt of us tremble, 


Ain. * 

Sin not, O king, againſt the youth 

Who ne'er offended you: 
Think, to his loyalty and truth 

What great rewards are due! 
Think, with what joy this godlike man 

You ſaw, that glorious day |! 
Think, and with ruin, if you can 

Such ſervices repay. : 
As great Jehovah lives, I ſwear, | 

The youth ſhall not be lain: 
Bid him return, and void of fear 

Adorn our court again, 


S A 


From cities ſtorm'd, and battles Won, 
What glory can accrue ? 
By this the hero beſt is known; 
He can himſelf ſubdue. 
Witeſt and greateſt of his kind, 
Who can in reaſon's fetters bind 
The madneſs of his angry mind! 
 RucirTarTive. 
SCENE IV. 
Enter David. 
| ReciTAT1vVE. 
Kaul. No more imagine danger. 
Be firſt in our eſteem 3 with wonted valour 
Repel the inſults of the Philiſtines: 
And, as a proof of my fincerity, 
(o hardneſs to diſſemble I) inſtantly 
' Eſpouſe my daughter Michal. 
Air. 
Your words, O king, my loyal heart 
With double ardou: fire : 
I God his uſual aid impart, 
 _ Your foes ſh2!! feel what you inſpire. 
In all the dangers of the field, 
The great Jehovah is my ſhield. 
f [ Exit David and Jon. 
© RxcrTamTr1vE, 
Sauk Yes, he ſhalt wed my daughter !---but 
bow long | 
Shall he enjoy her !---he ſhall lead my armies! 
But have the Philiſtines no darts, no ſwords, 


4 
Fw. 


Dav. 


To piergt the heart of David? Yes, this once 
To them I leaye him ; they ſhall dome right ! 
SCENE V. 
David and Michal. 


Mich. A father's will has authoriz'd my love: 
No longer, Michal, then attempt to hide 
The ſecret of thy foul. I love thee, David, 
And long have lov'd. | Thy virtue was the cauſe; 
And chat be my defence. 
Dur. 
Aich. Ofaireſt of ten thouſand fair, 
Yet for thy virtue more admir'd! 
Thy words and actions all declare 
5 Toe wildom by thy God inſpir'd. 
Dau. O lovely maid ! thy form beheld, 
1 "Above all beauty charms our eyes : | 
Yet ſtill, withir that form conceal'd, 
Thy mind, a greater beauty, lies. 
How well, in thee, does Heav'n at laſt 
Compenſate all my ſorrows paſt! [Ex. 
WE Cnokus. 
Is there a man, who all Eis ways 
Dire&s, his God alone to pleaſe ? 
In vain his foes againſt him move: 
Superior pow'r their hate diſarms, 
He makes them yield to virtue's charms, 
And melts their fury down to love. 


A ConcraTo. 
SCENE' VI. 
David and Michal. 
RxciTATIVE, 
. father is as cruel, and as falſe, 
K 2 and true. When! approach d him, 
New from the ſlaughter of his enemies, ; 
His eyes with fury flam'd ; his arm he rais'd, 
With rage grown ſtronger; by my guiltleſs head 


Both.” S 
. 
- 


U.. Lo 
Mock'd once again his impotence of malice, 
: DutT. 

At perſecution I can laugh; 

No fear my (foul can move, 
In Cod's protection ſafe, + 
And bleſt in Michael's love. 
Iich. Ah! deareſt youth! for thee 1 fear! 
Fly !—be goa: !—for death is near! 
Fear not, lovely fair, for me : 
Death, where thou art cannot be, 
Smile, and danger is no more. 
Fly——for death is at the door! 
See the murd'rous band comes on! 
Stay no longer! Fly l-—be gone! 
-\$ C 8 W.R. VL 
Michal and Doeg. 
REciTATIVE. 
Mich. Whom doſt thou ſeek ? and who has ſent 
thee hither ? 
Deeg. I ſeek for David; and am ſent by Saul. 
Mich. Thy errand ? 4 
Doeg. 'Tis a ſummons to the court. 
Mich. Say, he is ſick. 
Deeg. In ſickneſs, or in health, 
Alive or dead, he muſt be brought to Saul. 
Shew me his chamber. 
[David's hed diſcover d with an image in it, 
Do you mock the king ? | 
This diſappointment will enrage him more: 
Then tremble for th' event. 
AIR. 
Mich. No; let the guilty tremble 
At ev'ry thought of danger near. 
Tho' numbers, arm'd with death, aſſemble, 
My innocence diſdains to fear. 
Tho' great their power as their ſpite, 
Undaunted fill, my foul, remain; 
For greater is Jehovah's might, 

Am will their lawleſs force reſtrain. 
SCENE VIII. 
SYMPHONY» 

Saul at the Feaſt of the New Moon. 
REeciTATIVE accompanied. 
The time is come, when I ſhall take 
My full revenge on Jeſſe's ſon ; 
No longer ſhall the ſtripling make 
His ſovereign totter on the throne. 
He dies, this blaſter of my fame, 
Bane of my peace, and author of my ſhame. 
Saul, Jonathan, Cc. 


Dav. 


Dav. 


Mich. 


[ Exit, 


. ; RxciTATIVE. 


Saul. Where is the ſon of Jefſe ? Comes he not 
To grace our feaſt ? 

on. He earneſtly aſk'd leave 

To go to Bethlem, where his father's houſe, 

At ſolemn rites of annual ſacrifice, 

Requir'd his preſence. 

Saul. O perverſe ! rebellious ! 


"| Thinks thou, I do not know, that thou haſt choſe 


The ſon of Jeſſe to thy own confuſion ? 

The world will ſay, thou art no ſon of mine, 

Who thus canſt love the man I hate; the man 

Who, if he lives, will rob thee of thy crown. 

Send, fetch him hither; for the wretch muſt die. 
on. What has he done? and wherefore muſt he die? 

Saul. . thou oppoſe my will ? Die then thy- 


The javelia whizzing flew, and in thi wall 


of 


[Throw: bis javelin,---Exit Jon. then Saul. 
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S A 
Cxonrys. 

O fatal conſequence 

Of rage, by reaſon uncontroul'd ! 
With ev'ry law he can diſpenſe; 

No ties the furious monſter hold: 
From crime to crime he blindly goes, 
Nor end, but with his own deſtruction, knows. 


. 


SCENE I. 
Saul diſguiſed at Endor. 
RECITATIVE accompanied. 


J. L. 

Diaſt fly rapacious ? Therefore God this day 

Hath verified my words in thy deſtruction ; 

Hath rent the kingdom from thee, and beſtow'd it 
David, whom thou hateſt for his virtue. 

Thou and thy ſons ſhall be with me to-morrow, 

And Iſrael by Philiſtine arms ſhall fall. 

The Lord hath ſaid it: he will make it good. 


SCENE IV. 


SYMPHONY. G 
Davie, Sc. To them an Amalekite. * © 
ReciTATIvE. 


Dav. Whence comeſt thou? 
Amal. Out of the camp of Iſrael. 
Davy. Thou canſt inform me then: how wen 


- 


RET CH that I am! of my own ruin au- | the battle? . 


thor ! 


Anal. The people, put to flight, in numbers 


Where are all my old ſupports >The valiant youth, fell, 


Whoſe very name was terror to my foes, 

My rage has drove away, Of God forſaken, 

In vain I aſk his counſel! He vouchfafes 

No anſwer to the ſons of diſobecieace ! 

E'en my own courage fails me- Can it be? 

Is Saul become a coward ?---[']! not believe it! 
If heav'n denies thee aid, ſeek it from hell! 
'Tis ſaid, here lives a woman cloſe familiar 
With ch enemy of mankind. Her I'll conſult, 
And know the worſt. Her art is death by law ; 
And, while I minded law, ſure death attended 
Such horrid practices: yet, O hard fate 

Myſelt am now reduc'd to aſk the counſel 

Qt thole 1 once abhorr'd ! 


SCENE Il 
Saul and the Witch of Endor. 
Rxc1TATIVE, 
Witch. With me what woul4'ſt thou? 
Saul. | wou'd that by thy art thou bring me up 
The man whom I ſhall name. 
Witch. Alas! thou know'ſR 
How Saul has cut off thoſe who uſe this art. 
Would'tt thou enſnare me? 
Saul. As Jehovah lives, 
On this account no miſchief ſhall befal thee. 
Witch. Whom ſhall 1 bring up to thee ? 
Saul. Bring up Samuel. 
Art. 
Witch, Infernal ſpirits, by whoſe pow'r 
Departed ghoſts in living forms appear, 
Add horror to the midnight hour, 
And chill the boldeſt hearts with fear; 
To this ſtranger's wond'ring eyes, 
Let the prophet Samuel riſe, 
SCENE III. 
Apparition of Samuel and Saul, 
REctTATIVE accompanied. 


- 


Jam. Why haft thou forc'd me from the realms 


of peace 
to this world of woe ? 

Saul. O holy prophet ! 
Refuſe me not thy aid in this diſtreſs, 

he num'rous foe ſtands ready for the battle; 
God has forſak en me: no more he anſwers 

} prophets or by dreams. No hope remains, 
Uoleſe T learn of thee what courſe to take. 


Sam. 1 God forſaken thee? And dof thou 


My counſel ? Did H not foretel thy fate, 
When, madly diſobedient, thou didſt ſpare 
de curſt Amalckite, and on the ſpail 


And Saul, and Jonathan his ſon, are dead. — 

Dav. Alas! my brother I—-but how know'ſt 
thou 

That they are dead? 

Anal. Upon mount Gilboa 

I met with Saul, juſt fall'n upon his ſpear. 

Swiftly the foe purſu'd, He cry'd to me, 

Begg'd me to finiſh his imperfect work, 

And end a life of pain and ignominy. 

I knew he could not live, and therefore flew him ; 

Took from his head the crown, and from his army 

The brac-lets, and have brought them to my lord. 
Dawv. Whence art thou? 
Amal. 1 am an Amalekite. 


Alx. 


Dav. Impious wretch, of race accurſt ! 

And of all that race the worſt! 

How haſt thou dar'd to lift thy ſword 

Againſt th' anointed of the Lord? 

Fall on him---ſmite him---let him die; 
[To ane of bis Attendants, wobo kills the Amalekite, 

On thy own head thy blood will lie; 

Since thy own mouth has teſtified, 

By thee the Lord's anointed dy d. 


SCENE V. 


[4 March.] 
ELxGy on the Death of Saul and Jonathan, 
Cnonys I. 
Mourn, Iſrael, mourn, thy beauty loſt, 
Thy choiceſt youth on Gilboa lain. 
How have thy faireſt hopes been croſt ! 
What heaps of mighty warriors ſtrew the plain! 
Alx II. 
O let it not in Gath be heard, 
The news in Aſkelon let none proclaim 
Leſt we, whom once ſo much they fear'd, 
Be by their women now deſpis'd, 
And leſt the daughters of the uncircumcis'd 
Rejoice and triumph in our ſhame. 
Alx III. 
From this unhappy day, 
| No more, ye Gilboan hills, on you 
Deſcend refreſhing rain or kindly dew, 
Which erſt your heads with plenty crown'd ; 
Since there the ſhield of Saul, in arms renown d, 
Was vilely caſt away. 


Al IV. 


Rrave Jonathan his bow ne'er drew, 
But wing'd with death his arrow flews 
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| S X U L. ? 
And drank the blood of flaughter'd foes : | Great was the pleaſure I enjoy'd in thee! 
Nor drew great Saul his ſword in vain; And more than woman's love thy wondrous love tg 
It reek'd, where'er he dealt his blows, me ! 


Wich entrails of the mighty lain. 
Cnoaus V. Cnoxvs IX. 


Eagles were not ſo ſwift as they, O fatal day! How low the mighty lie ! 
Nor lions with ſo ſtrong a graſp held faſt and tore} Where, Iſrael, is thy glory fled ? 
the prey. Spoil'd of thy arms, and ſunk in infamy, 

Arx VI. How canft thou raiſe again thy drooping head! 
In ſweeteſt harmony they liv'd. 
Nor death their union could divide 2 Rxc1iTATIVE. 
The pious ſon ne'er left his father's fide : 
But him defending bravely dy'd ; 2 : Abia. Ye men of Judah weep no more; 


* Let gladneſs reign in all our hoſt: 
A loſs too great to be ſurviv d! For — David 140 re ſtore 
| Alx VII. What Saul by diſobedience loſt. 
For Saul, ye maids of Iſrael, moan, The Lord of Hoſts is David's friend, 
To whoſe indulgent care And conqueſt will his arms attend, 
You owe the ſcarlet and the gold you wear, 
And all the pomp in which your beauty long has Cuonvs. 
ne. 
| Gird on thy ſword, thou man of mi 
Cnonuvs VIII. Purſue a wonted fame: 1 
O fatal day ! How low the mighty lie! Go\an, be proſperous in fight, 
Dav. O Jonathan ! how nobly didſt thou die, etrieve the Hebrew name. 
or thy king and country lain! Thy ſtrong right-hand, with terror arm'd, 
For thee, my brother Jonathan, Shall thy obdurate foes diſmay ; 
How great is my diftreſs! While others, by thy virtue charm'd, 


What language can my grief expreſs ? Shall croud to own thy righteous ſway. 


